1834]              Letters to Madame Hanska.
love is; I, for rny sorrow, have known its delights, I see that from NeufcMitel to my death I can reach end desired through my whole youth, and concentrate life and my affections on a single heart!
Dearest, dearest, I am too unhappy from the tfr of life not to make it a cruelty in her I love and idc to cause me a shadow of grief. I would like better most horrible of agonies to causing you pain.
Must I cpme and seek a kiss ?
GENEVA, January, 182
Your doubts do me harm. You are more powe than all. Angel of my life, why should I not follow everywhere ? Because of poverty. Mon Dieu, you 1 nothing to fear. From the day on which I told you i I loved you, nothing has altered this delicious life; i my only life. Do not dishonour it by suspicions; not trouble our pleasures. There was no one before in my heart; you will fill it forever. Why do you yourself with thoughts of my former life? Do punish me for my beautiful confidence. I wish yoi know all my past, because all my future is yours. Bi your heart! Sacrifice you to anything whatever! TV you don't know me! I am ashamed to bring you sui ings. I am ashamed not to be able to give you a lif harmony with the life of the heart. I suffer unhean woes, which you efface by your presence.
Pardon, my love, for what  you call  my coquetr which failed (if we except one lifelong affection) until he n Mme. Hanska. No one, I think, can read those letters, withou
